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my came to him and clung to him. The
inspiration In doing a strong man's
work for the public good enthusetf the
spirit of Wheeler Brand, captured his
soul. Thq steady light burned once
more in his eyes. He shook himself
together fastened his old time grip on
himself. As for Judith, he would do
his duty, and he would win her yet.

When the managing editor of the Ad-
vance his oilice and walked
briskly towird his desk ! found
Wheeler Brand looking eiu i ht a
notebook which, unite unku.n.si o Mc-

IIenry. contained the data for an ar- -

tide on the Lansing Iron case even
more damaging to.lodge n.irtolray than
the one already printed.

"Well, did you settle It V" asked Mc-

IIenry.
It rami looked up and started toward

the door.
"Ves. sir." lie answered, and he was

gone.
At this juncture Downs, the city ed-

itor, came into the managing editor's
room. He addressed McIIenry rapidly.

"Water main burst on Mortou street;
drowned M'ven dago kids In the base-
ment of a tenement; mothers, scrub-
women, cone out to work and locked
them In; water rising." He drew close
to the desk. "Children, climbing stairs
to escape, found huddled in each oth-

er's arms on top step, drowned: All
but the youugest hanging on to a
string of beads; must h;ie died pray-
ing!"

The managing edlt"r's f- - Immedi-
ately lightened, and lie pnituucd Ids
desk enthusiastically.

"Good: Good! l'.y glory, 'hat's a
dandy! That saves onr lives! Vow
we'll have a paper toinoirow! We'll
go the limit on this. Did you ond a
photographer?"

"Yes. sir, I did."
McIIenry seized the ofllce telephone.
"Night editor: Oh. hello: Cut three

columns more out of those shavings
We've uot a live one. Seven dago kids
drowned First time they ever saw
water in their lives. Kim three col
umns!" He hung up the receiver and
turned to the city editor.

"Put in three leads and make It
stick out like a sore thumb And. say.
put In a black faced bulletin saying
the Advance will receive subscriptions
for their families."

Put-ki- entered with a bundle of
proofs.

"And. say. Downs." added McIIenry
"print in bold faced type that the Ad-

vance will start the subscription with
$100."

"Mr. Dupuy Is downstairs." announc-
ed Durl.lu.

The managing editor could not sup-

press a sour expression which crept
across his face "Dupuy, eh?" he
grunted half audibly. "Wonder what
he wants around here now? He's a
regular buttinski."

McIIenry know Dupuy in a business
way, knew he was counsel for several
of the big mercantile establishments
Tvhicli advertised in the Advance and
that iti lawyer had represented vari-
ous corporations at the state capital.
"Well 1 suppose I'll have to see him."
be Anally resolved "Show Mr. Dupuy
in," he called to the boy.

"Good evening." was Dupuy's greet-
ing to McIIenry as he entered and
placed his overcoat on a chair.

"Good evening. Mr. Dupuy. What
can I do for youv" The visitor seated
hlmseH' .t the right of McIIenry'.
desk

"Mellenrv began Dupuy decidedly
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"somebody on your paper has boon
making bad breaks lately, particularly

.the one this morning." I

"What one this morning':"
"The Judge Bartelmy story, of

course." i

"Help:" sang out McIIenry. "I've
been getting that all day." i

"It's no Joke. .McIIenry." snapped
r. .......

"It 'was a mistake." responded the
managing editor.

"Mistake! Who was responsible for
HV Iri'Milfif furu-nri- l

"Oh. it Just slipped through lu the
..njsn

'

. Tell that to III urines." retorted
Dupuy Karen st leal ly. He paused. "Who
slipped it ihri'ii'.'hV"

There was another pause.
BlcHecry began to assert himself.
"Kjtcuse me. Dupuy." he asked point-t-dly- .

"But how does the Bnr'.eliny
story iffoci you?"

"Some o my clients have a very
high. regard for the Judge. Your story
r..Vv mlsxenrcseiits him"

hfL ivJ i oii..i.ju an". i'.t. iiu

" his growing tendency to bring our
Judiciary into disrespect Is a dangerous
symptom or the unrest beneath :!:a
surface." spoke Dupuy pompously,
"The federal bench Is the ultimate
bulwnrk."

McIIenry laughed.
'Oh. capital In distress! Ves. I know

".ill about that."
Dupuy stirred Indignantly.
"There was no occasion for that re-

mark." h'.' shot forth tartly.
McIIenry saw ih.it Dupuy was very

inueh In earnest, and the management
of tlie Advance, as lie hail previously
known It reprice natives of an in- -
suram e company- - would have desired
to the wishes of the powerful

i

"IVs no joke MflJcnry.''
Interests behind Dupuy. So far as the
new owner was concerned, the man
&" alitor cotilil not tell what his at- -

tltude would be In the matter, but he
had received no Instructions as yet to
change the policy of the paper. Plain-l- y

the course of wisdom, he reasoned,
would be to act toward Dupuy its he
hail acted in the past, when the insur-
ance company had insisted that the
paper he operated on a purely com-

mercial basis Ves. he would deal
I carefully with Dupuy that is, with

Dupuy's clients
"No offense meant, explained

"Well, we'll have nothing
more about Bartelmy. Will that satis-
fy your people V

Thank you. McIIenry That will be
eminently satisfactory both to them
and to mo us their legal adviser."

"All right; that settles that."
Oh. not quite!" said Dupuy. raising

his hand warnlngly. "There's one
more poiut. Who was responsible for
the story?"

'Oh, let's pass that!"
Hut Dupuy could not be turned aside.

McIIenry had begun to give way to
him. and the lawver intended to fol-'o-

up his advantage.
"Very well; It's lp to you." he said

"I! tit I want von to realize, whatever
happens, there is no personal animosi-
ty iu the matter."

"What do you mean by 'whatever
happens''"' asked '. managing editor
quickly.

The visitor wa living picture of
complacency.

"How much advertising did you get
from our concern last year':"

The managing editor began to dis-

cern more clearly the hidden club in
Dupuy's words and demands.

"Oh. 1 can't say as to that."
"About S.'! .() worth, wasn't It?"
"Yes I should think so." admitted

McIIenry.
"Well, there's the answer." exclaim-

ed Dupuy triumphantly 'As a matter
of business. McIIenry. if you are not
friendly to my clients why. you can
hardly expect them to be friendly to
you. and 1 shall explain to the new
proprio'or of the Advance. Mr Nolan,
the reasons for the sudden drop in his
advertising He N a rich man. and
he probably wi!! not like to know that
he I In 'lie way ? lo-l- a good ilea!
of money to Viir'hev a radical prop-

aganda which he probably abhors
Come McHenrv. for you:- own sake
he reasonable Who wrote the story"-Surel-

you are tint going to consider
i mop- - icpor'et ; a matter so vita'
to our interests W'jr was It'--

McIIenry surrendered
'A vouug fellow named Wheeler

Itrand
Dupuy rose and towered above y

as he sat u ti: Josl;
: thought sc i i,n!y wanted to

make sure" he said "He's a danger-- i

ous type 'Jonies from good enough
people, but ambitious to get Into the
limelight by stirring up the mob
Thought he might have learned sense
by now. but It seems he hasn't. Guess
he never will- - these fanati' never do."

'We vouside: nlin tht iest Investi-
gator In town." warmly, in praise of
Itrand.

Uo'a entirely too zealous. Do you
atoli me?" asked Dupuy. leaning over

McMonry and gazing significantly into
his eyes,

The managing editor onughf' Dupuy's
meaning and stared at 111 : r i blankly In

" sni'Iii'l.
'ou don t mean
""PHy smiled coldly
"Yes I mean get rid of lilin!"

CllAPTF.I! II!
UK managing editor again be-

ganT to v.e'.gli just vhat.slguif- -
t ... .1... .i ....i ..r it,.....MU" lll'lll. M'll t I'llJMI,.!

lT-- bad. He dlivciel his glance
;' hitn lixcillj. lud a long pause en- -

- ! after the lawyer I hbylst's abrupt
I'P'lliUlU that Y tieele- - Hrntitl be (US- -

.Yiruod from the Advance.. ..-- . ..,. t

'5s.. - ' .w.ftlwWttiSA..'' ,. H..

'tr$-'4- ' ' Jf-

uiipiiy returuMi .,.n.iry's !.,and his ilscerMhjr ,,Vl. ,. hn, eU.
abled him V6 Iviw the workings ot

mind. h0 t,.t instinctively
as ho glared nt .McIIenry that he had
tho nmua't'iiig editor "on Hie run."
During the period of the insurance
company's ownership there had been
no doubt that the decision or the man-
aging editor of the Advance would
have been In favor of Dupuy and his
demand for the discharge of Wheeler
Brand. And the lawyer, like Mi Henry,
knew nothing of the new owner that
would change the attitude of the pa-

per.
Dupuy was right in his estimate of

Mcllenry's weakness. The lawyer lob-
byist was playing in rare fortune, in- -

.Imwl . .lie....-..- , lit 1,1.. ..

,,i,n .1 , ..... ,...i,. ,.,
j it in iiiiw 11111 vu nui ui i iu ij iur f

right. He well knew that he would
not liud the same sort of man in a
position of Importance iu many other
newspapers of the land. Well. too. did
he know "the power of the press"
throughout all America, for he had
learned at bitter cost that It was the
foe of all the Ed Dupuys and all those
that employed them to serve their
ends.

Finally McIIenry spoke in answer to
Dupuy's demand.

"Let us give it rami one more
chance:" protested McIIenry. "I'll put
him on baseball or water front. Come
now."

"I will be candid with you ! was
instructed to make an example of
somebody for this morning's story.
Perhaps, though, agood hauling over
might do for this time. Oil! bin: In
now. It's his last chance."

A boy entered.
"Ask Mr Hriind to step iu."
"I'd rather take a licking thnn do

this" protested McIIenry.
Dupuy was unsympathetic.
"Well, he's only got himself to

thank!" he snorted.
Wheeler Brand came In.
"Mr. Brand." began the managing

editor, "there Is a kick being made on
the Bartemiy stcry of this morning."

"Yes. sir. I suppose so " Brand looked
up and saw Dupuy and the reporter's
face showed that no understood.

"I forward the kick to you, indorsing
it O. K.." said McIIenry. "In other
words, the kick goes."

"Why. what"
"This Is a practical world," Inter-

posed Dupuv.
Brand grew bitter, for well he knew

the practices of Dupuy.
"Oh. yes; I know the patter a world

of live and let live. We must be very
careful before imputing motives, eh,
Mr. Dupuy V Does uot tho good book
say. 'Let him that Is without sin among
you cast the first stone at United
States judges.' "

"Wheeler, Wheeler." cried McIIenry,
"we only ask you In to talk It over
calmly!"

"That man has hit me in the dark
before," exclaimed Brand. "This is
the tirst time that he has come into the
light."

"I desire to say that my clients." put
In Dupuy. "like a great many other of
the ah subscribers to this paper,
were disappointed at what they eon-celve- d

to be an unwarrantable attack
full of insinuations about one of the
most distinguished members of the
United States bench, and they wish
merely as readers of the paper to ex-

press the hope that nothing of the sort
will occur again, in which case they
are willing to overlook this morning's
nrticle entirely to, in fact, regard it
merely as a mistake, a mistake made
without malice."

"You mean I am to have another
chance to hold my Job if I'll be good
from now on?" asked Brand.

Dupuy once more became complacent.
"Such. 1 believe. Is Mr. Mcllenry's

decision." he announced calmly.
"You certainly have your gall. Du-

puy." cried Brand In menacing tones,
"to think you can muzzle me for $W a
week. I've pnld more than that for the
privilege of lighting you."

The lawyer turned quickly to the
managing editor.

"You better let him go. McIIenry,"
tie suggested. "He's a crank."

Wheeler Brand was amazed at the
way In which McIIenry allowed Du-

puy to intluence him.
"Does he give you orders?" he asked

meaningly of the managing editor.
"Yes. my boy; he does, and I accept a

your resignation."
The reporter was by uo means

daunted by his discharge
"I'm sorry for yon ' lie cried inclin-

ing toward McIIenry
Dupuy laughed significantly
"Reserve your sympathy for your-

self young man" he advised the
young newspaper writer

"Ileservc your ympatliv for Bar-f- t

'my; he"! need It before long' was
tils cutting retort

"Oh' Is that so?" sneered Dupuy
"Go west and grow up with the coun-
try, for ir you hang around here to
hur' Bartelmy don't forget that crimi
nal l!be! Is punishable with arrest."

,"Snrr-V:.,"i- l ,m".1;"",
I; I have a family Id
go west with you

"If P wasn't for men having fami I

lies." put In Dupuy philosophically,
"there'd be a revolution,"

Brand straightened up and. with a
contemptuous expression on liU face,
started toward the door.

"You've .got more heart iliau sense.
.McIIenry."' was the parting shot
which lie hulled at the managing edi-to-

"Pretty tough on a reporter to fire
him for 'scooping' the town on a big
story." said the managing editor.

"Oh. pshaw!" ..runted Dupuy.
A boy entered with a card. Dupuy

crossed to a chair and picked up his
llovercoat.

"Mr. Nolan, sir." the lad announced.
with an amusing grimace. "He's tho
new boss, and he's got a couple o' f

lllttS on '111! like Jllll Jeffries. Gee, I

but I'll bet Nolan Is there with th
wallop, all right!"

'SPWwwt-?'- '

Dupuy put bis overco.it ti.u-- on the
chair. Ills nek was sltll holding good,
he congratulated himself. Here was a
chance to make the stciimlutniu e 01

the new owuer of lite Inllueiiila! Ad
vauce. an opportunity to pave
way possibly to secure future favor
from him for his vlicnts when eiuci
gencies arose. Needless to say. emer-
gencies frequently arose to ilNiur.
the peace of mind of the varieties ul
people who sought the orsatlle aid
of Mr. Kd Dupuy. lie turned to face
McIIenry and said;

"Oh, the new owner! I'd like to
meet him. If you don't object I'll
,valt." Dupuy seated himself at the
extreme left hand coiner of the oilice
close to the rack containing files of
the dully papers, He took down a file
and began to read. McII-nr- y. laugh-
ing at the patent iinxl"usiicss of the
lawyer to meet Nolan, put on his coal.

A heavy step was heard, and the
bulky form of the new owner of the
Advance stood before the managing
editor.

"I am Mr. McIIenry." explained the
latter.

"1 am Mike Nolan," the newcomer
remarked bluntly.

At the sound of the big man's big
voice Dupuy. whom Nolan had not
noticed In the corner, stirred and turn- -

ed his head to gain a better view of
him. There was something familiar
In the ring of that voice. There was
something familiar in fit features
and the poise of Mr. Mike Nolan. Sure- -

ly he had met him somewhere. lie
pondered and pondered and finally
gave up the problem In disgust.

"This Is a nice looking place you've
got here," he remarked to McIIenry.

"That you've got. sir."
A feminine voice from the outer

hallway was heard to exclaim breath- -

lessly. "I refuse to climb another step."
McIIenry turned inquiringly, where- -

upon Nolan explained: "My family's
just outside. 1 vim. i.i iw.Mi to see

Js- - ; wvyv si
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me take possession." His voice ..
tinged with pride. He stepped to tin
door. "Come iu. mother." he cadet

Mrs. Nolan, a tall, well pro
portioned brunette, attired iu the cost
llest of Imported garments, enterei.
the managing editor's otllce with a
pronounced flourish, followed by the
two Nolan children. Sylvester and
Phyllis the son about twenty-tw-

years old and the daughter probablj
year or two younger. "Oh. nie.-ey- .

them stairs!" exclaimed the mother,
eudeavorlng to catch her breath. No-

lan presented his wife and son to
Mrs. Nolan called to Phyllis

to draw near. "This Is my daughter.
Phyllis." she said. "She went to lti-y-

Mawr' Phyllis and the managing al-
itor exchanged "My sou.
Sylvester." went on the mother prouu-ly- .

"went to Harvard."
"Oh. you're a Harvard man!" spoke

McIIenry to Sylvester. "What class?'
The son. togged In the lnte.t

effects In the line of sporty
clothes and on an unlighted
cigarette, replied. "11)011, 1JI10. lilll.' :

Mrs. Nolan pointed at a pile of pa- - ;

WlVliiK on a small desk. "I don't j

ym pV(i. tlm, ,o mu, ,, J

t M,.. n.l.l,......1 ....M..I l..liit'I. ii i if.--ni i.i ......
"Oh. I read fifty i r sixty a day.

We've got to know what the other fel-

lows are doing."
"That's just like me." she responded

jaiuolhly. 'I always like to know
everybody else Is doing, too." she

went on. "1 think what Journalism
ds Is a soft feminine, refining lntlu-e-ir-

It seems you don't publish any- -

Cling now but crime, divorces and pen- -

P'e's troubles." She laughed. j

"Oh. you wouldn't want to read ev-e-- y

day that Mr. and Mrs. James
.lines were living happily together.
You're only Interested when they're

ihappy."
"Still I'd like to lead mice In awhile

tt.o.L ...ah.t. ...! ..!... Bvtatj lmfttmna .1 trLtlltVB17r,T m
r a IPCe w hlle.' '

inviw -i- mi-ur) iumi iu iuubm.
"ViOlllu. yu use 10 juo.t uver iiiu

plants Mm. Nolan?" he asked.

"Oh, yes! What I want 'to 'see is the
reporters reporting."

When Mrs. Nolans Phyllis and Syl-

vester had deport ill hi tho wake of
the boy who tiad answered McUenry's
ring. Dupuy rose and made a signal to

I Deunid isoian s bad: mat tie
wanted to moot the owner. The munag- -
Ing editor beck
oned him over.
"Mr. Nolan," he
said, Inclining to-

ward the propri-
etor of the Ad-

vance, "this Is
Mr. Dupuy."

Dupuy bowed,
again to
fix In his mind
the occasion on
which, somehow,
somewhere in
his busy past he
had met Michael
Nolan. He ex-

tended his hand,
saying. "I am
glad to meet
you. Mr. Nolan."

The newspaper "''' '"'-- ' lu rc"d lhat
niihllsliornlMv..l mchudy else nets

happy.1'Dupuy wlih a
ga,ice which, to say tho least, was
searching. He crouched toward him
and compressed his brows as though
f0 render his sight more certain, more
penetrating. He had half extended his
own hand to grasp Dupuy's. Sudden- -

y, with a half smothered oath, he
drew It violently back,

"My God." he exclaimed. "It Is Ed
Dupuy!"

ik continued to stare at the lawyer.
After a moment a faint smile appeared,

"Kd Dupuy. that's funny." he con- -

tlnucd "that's awful funny. Well,
don't It beat all? Don't you remember
mo. Ed?"

Dupuy couldn't place him as yet.
"Why ah. Mr. Nolan! Ves. it must

have been. Let's see. Wasn't it Monte
Carlo I wo winters ago?" lie ventured.

"No. Kd. no; It wasn't Monte Carlo
two winters ago. It was here lu this
town twelve summers ago. Itemember
uow?"

"Twelve summers ago twelve sum-
mers ago?" Dupuy retlected.

The street car strike," reminded
Nolan,

"Oh, yes, the street car .strike!" add- -

ed Dupuy. Now lie began to remem- -

her. lie began to remember the part
he, as the Consolidated Traction com- -

counsel, played lu that war
between capital and labor, and some
where in it all he realized that a face
something like the one before him had
L'ome to Ids knowledge; also (ht name
"Nolan" had a familiar ring. "Nolan.
Nolan!" he repeated to himself. No.
It was "Dolan." he reassured himself;
that had been I lie name of the man
he bad crushed and driven from the
kill of men. Ves. thai was it. "Do-tail,- "

and that man wa.i a broken down
' and outer when

Dupuy last heard!LA! of him.
WWW Nolan saw that
C3kfifl. Dupuy was non-

plused, a u d lie
laughed as he
said:

"Yes. It was
the street car
strike, a ml you
and Judge Bar-felni- y

between
you sent Jeny
Dolan lo Jail lot
coiitei.ipt, and
that brake ihe
strike an or it'.!
been won,"

"He was a
aglta.nr.

Jerry Dnlmi, tin: was Dolan." pro.
tutor iKiuinel Dupu...

directing an lu
te.e.Meii giance at the new owuer.

.tit jlfet.a lili.i.il li .!

ellnchmg,T his fists at his hide,., replied
in mil urai iw 01 mem- - jnun uciuie;

lie 11 lie 11 more (iiui.gi'ioiix uguator
from now on. I'm Jerry DulanT'

"YES; IT WAS TREET STltlKE. AXD JUDGE
IIAItTELVY JEllllY DOLiS TO JAIL.".

gayly.

gr"etlngs.

fresh-
man

drawing

what

Mciienry

trying

pauy's

Tea".

,.Kl JT : 'th-

CHAPTElt IV.
. IHE declaration of the new

owner of the Advance that
he was no less a personage
than the blacklist victim of

years back created the sensation that
would a cannon shot In the dreamy
solitude of the sylvan dells of Arcady.

Dupuy fell back as though struck by

n violent blow. And. Indeed, he and his
Interests would have every reason

he now knew full well, that
they had in all truth a new enemy to
combat, an enemy that would cost
them dearly If he were to bo van
quished.

"Von you are Jerry Dolan, and you
own the Advance:" the lawyer cried
chokingly. "What are we coming to
next?" ho finally managed to say after
a desperate effort to calm himself.

Jerry Nolan, for none other than tbo
old time strike leader it was. enriched
by his mining operations In the rock
ribbed Nevada hills, thrilled with the
realization that he was now in a posi-

tion to strike terror into the hearts
and souls of those who had attempted
to destroy him and his loved ones. He
knew that he had In his power the
men who hnd almost succeeded In their
designs against him twelve years be-

fore.
Mcnenry. at first uven more puzzled

than Dupuy and who was bending for-
ward, with an expression of deepest
interest and concern Implanted on his
fea'tures. began to understand the sit-
uation more clearly when he heard his

new employer say In a voice that pul-

sated with determination:
I "Yes, Ed Dupuy. 1 am Jerry Dolan.

and 1 am back in the old town to pay
my respects to my friends and and"
bis voice shook 'to my enemies."

The whole truth now dawned upon
the amazed McHcnry and also upon
Dupuy. who had been dealing with
men long enough to know that his
only successful pose at the present
momentous time would he a concilia-
tory one. He must at all hazards
smooth over this dangerous factor In

the city's affairs, the roturnodJerry
Dolan, and persuade him that he was

I now his frieud.
"Well, well," Dupuy began Ingrati-

atingly.' simulating a sickly smile,
"this Is a most Interesting meeting-m- ost

Interesting. Indeed." He laughed
as loudly as the nervously contracting
muscles of his tlinut would permit
"But It Is time new to let bygones be
bygones, eh. Mr.-er-a- h"- He again
thrust forward the hand that the
newspaper proprietor had refused to
grasp.

"Nolan," answered the newcomer in
his dttj, strong voice. with
an 'N' and uot a 'D' on the front end

j of It. Thnt's my name now. I hnd to
I change it." He stopped nbruptly and
I again directed his dark eyes u,onnc-Ingl- y

on the face of the man opposite
him. After a few moments he contin-- I

ued: "You see, Kd Dupuy, I was
I blacklisted as Dolan. Likely you'll
remember that too."

Nolan reached out and. seizing Du-

puy' hand, held It firmly. McIIenry,
at one side, witnessed with a distinct
shock what he understood as Nolan's
sudden resolve to. as Dupuy had sug-- I

gested. let "bygones he bygones." else
why should he shake hands with the
man? Dupuy also felt a thrill of pleas-
ure, even of triumph, as the oue time
thnlrman of the Street Hallway Work-rs- "

union warmly shook his hand.
Dupuy smiled and. bowing pleasantly,
essayed to withdraw his hand from
Nolan's grip und step away. But hN
smile turned to n wrinkled contraction
of Ids facial muscles, ludlcatiug
acutest paiu. The giant hand of the

r. was closing with
crushing force around the lawyer lob-

byist's fingers and knuckles. It did
not cease to crush, try as Dupuy
might to wrest his hand free. At the
moment when he felt that he must
scream Iu his pain or else orlnglngl.
plead for mercy Nolan's grip partially
relaxed, and he swung Dupuy to 0111

side. A grim smile inr.de s way int
the furrows, won by suffering and pr'
vatfon In the Nevada mlnlug camps
and desolate gold regions, that mark-
ed Nolan's visage.

"You see. I'm stronger thuu you now.
Etl Dupuy, just as you was stronger
than me twelve years ago ydu and
Bartelmy between you." A great sigh
escaped him asjie finished.

Dupuy. now having freed his band,
rubbed It smartly with the other to
restore tho circulation to the flattened
veins. He wheeled away to pick up
his overcoat.

Nolan uow addressed McIIenry. who.
had seated himself at his desk.

"You're the managing editor?"
"Yes. sir."
"Well. I Just want to tell you that

that was a true article you had about
that old hypocrite. Judge Bartelmy.
this morning." he staled to McIIenry.
"Have another tomorrow and strong-
er." Another Idea came to him. and
he added. "Who was" It got up that
one today?"

Dupuy felt that he must come to M-
cllenry's rescue.

"A young man who has since resign-
ed." he Interjected for the managing
editor. Both McIIenry and Dupuy
were growing uneasy at 1 lip trend of
Nolan's thoughts and words. A

glimpse Into the omniums of them
both nt this moment would have re-

vealed the same thought to be pre-

dominating: "What Is he driving at?"
Nolan appeared distinctly surprised

nt two things first, that the writer of
Uie story had resigned; second, that
Dupuy should be so familiar with the
matter. He took a step toward the
latter.

"Resigned?" he asked In reverberat-
ing tones. "How do you kuow?." Be-

fore Dupuy could answer Nolan wheel-
ed on McHenry. "Is It so. what Dupuv
says?" he asked of the managing eci

ltor.
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